TWAS A COLD WINTER'S EVENING 


Twas a cold winter's evening 

The guests were all leaving 

O'Leary was closing the bar 

When he turned and he said 

Ta: the lady in red | | 

"Get out, you can't stay where you are," 
she wept. a gad tear in her bucket af beer 
As she thought of the cold hight ahead. 
When a gentleman dapper. 

Stepped out of the crapper: 

And these are the words that he said: 

"Her mother never told her 

The things a young girl should know, 

About the ways of college men, 

And nd how they come and go... emostly ; SOs 
Age has taken her beauty, 

And sin has left its sad scar. 

So remember your mothers and sisters, boys. 
And let her sleep. under the bar....eBeside the gin." 


Oh the liquor was spilled on the barroom floor 
And the bari was closed for the night 

When out of the corner crepted a little brown mouse 
And sat in the pale moonlight. 

He lapt up the Tiquor on. the barroam floor 
As. on his. honches he sat: 

And all night long you. could hear him roar, 
"Bring on the Gad damn: cate" 


Uncle Fred and Auntie. able le 


Unels Fred anc suntio eble 
Fatcbtes at the ~woakfast tanle. 


Let this be sufsiciont warcin: 
tovor co it in the vornin:. 


Olvoltins has sot thom ri cht 
ioe they do it every ni ht, 


And teo,y're hopin pretty soon 
To rip one off in the aftornoon, 


Christianity hits the spot 

Twelve dociolos, t™ tts a lot 
Josus Christ, a Vircin too 
Christianity's tho thing fcr vout 
Go Godé 


NO HIDING PLACE 
Chorus ~ 


No hiding. place down: here. 

No- hiding pkace-down here- 

Well, I turned to-the rock to hide my face 
The rock cried outs "No hiding placel! | 
No hiding-place-. TENN MORS 


Oh the Kappas they are @ bunch of wrecks S; bunch of wrecks © 
Oh the Kappas- they are a bunch of eer. bunch of AEOS ae 
Oh the-Kappas -are-a--bunch of wrecks m e 
Turn off the lights, turn on the sex 

No hiding place down here 


Oh the Thetas they are a bunch of frills, bunch of frills — 
Oh-the-Thetas they are -a- bunch of frills, punen: or frills 
0h the -Thetas are-a--bunch of frills | 

“Footprints on their window sills = 

Ne hiding place down here- : 


Oh the Tri Delts they. are- so tried. and true; tried and true 
Oh-the Tri Belts they are so tried and true, EIRG and true 
Oh the-Fri Delts- are so tried and true | 
Tried by me and tried by you. 

| No hiding place down here 


“Oh the KeD.'s they-are a -bunch- of pigs; bunch of pigs 
Oh the- KeD. tS- they- are a bunch of pigs, bunch of pigs 
Ob the-K.D.{s are a-bunch of pigs | 

They go to bed with the Alpha Sigs 

No hiding--place cown-here | 


Oh the Chi O's they are up in the tower; in the tower 
Of the -Chi - cas ee are up in the tower, in the tower 
Oh the-Cai’ G's are up -in-the tower 

69 cents an honr | 
No hiding place down here 


On the DU's they-are-a- bunch- of- squirrels; bunch of squirrels 
On the DU's. they-arc-a- bunch of-squirrels, bunch of squirrels 
Oh the-DU's- are -a- bunch: of Squirrels — | 

They'd rather play with boys than girls | 

No hiding-place-down here 


Oh the Sigma Kappas they-are all shot te hell, shot to hell 
Ok the Sigma- Kappas they are all shot to hell, shot to hell 
Oh the- ‘Sigma Kappas are all shot to hell 

But there's one thing they still do well _ 

No hiding- -place down here ~ 


erg S A are a bunch of shits, bunch of shits 
e-Phi'ts they are bunch of shits,-bune S 

Oh the-Phits are a bunch- of shits i en 

Knee socks tennis shoes, and small wate 

No hiding place ao here 


In. The Halls 


Ghorus 
| My cycs are dim, I cannot sec 
E. have not brought my specs with me 


Oh its becr, beer, boer that makes you want to cheer 
In the halls, in the halls | 

Oh its becer, beer, becer that makes you want to cheer 
In the halls of “lipha, alpha Sigme Phi | 


Oh its whiskoy, whiskoy, whiskey that ma kes you ecl so friskoy 
. In the halls, in the halls : ee 
Qh its whiskey, whiskey, whiskey that makes you feel so friskey 
In the halls of atpha, alpha Signo Phi E ve 


~ Gh its vodka, vodka, vodka tha t makes: you “fool you oughta 
tn the halls, in the halls 9000 E 
Óh its vodka, vodka, vodka that makos ` you fool you 1 oughta 
“In the halls of alpha, -lpha Sigma Phi ` E ae 


its cin, gin, gin that makes you want to sin 
In the halls, in tho halls l 

| its gin, gin, gin, that makes you want to sin 
dn tho halls of alpha, alpha Sigma Phi l 


Gh its run, rum, rum that makes you want to cone 
To. the halls, to the halls. | 
| Oh its rum, run, rum, that makes you want to come 
fo the halls of „lpha, «alpha Sigme Phi- | 


its cold roast duck that makes you want a sendwich 
In the halls, in the halls. | 
© Oh its cold roast duck that makes you want a sondwich 
In the halls of -ilpha, «alpha Sigma Phi 


Colle -e Sour 
P ARE A 


Oh sing a son: of collo Ey ITLL toll sou whore to o 

. r Is moet ~ s - 

‘Oxford's ire the knovwLed » c is, C rnoll to leorr to ror, 
‘lyryvord for hor chanyy DoS, Yalo for vi r and vi 


ren eT ee ; y 
1 “ebtawesterr for hor wotty irls, Good fellows, “ichi can. 


T> ey apes wy toe ~ D a ee ` 
Don't sond yo `o te Harvard, tho d ino not or scid 


bon't soud iy her to mis ‘is, I'd retin sco hi: doaa 

dust send y doy to i ichi an, I know he'll do rirht well 

sut rather than Ohio State, I'd seny boy in Holt- ? 

Hell, to Hell with ~ennsylvania, to Hcll to Hell with Pennsylvania 


To Hell, to Hell with Pennsylvania, to Hell with the U. of Pe, P.U. 


Titanic 


Oh they built the ship Titanic, to sail the ocean blue 

And they t outht they had a ship that the water'd never go thru 

But the Lord's almighty hand | 
Said this ship'd never land 

Tt was sad when t e great ship went down. 


Chorus 


Oh owas off the coast. of ` England and. a - headed RR the shore 
when the rich refused to associate with the Poor | | 
So they put them down below = : 
: : Where they'd be the first to go 
E was sad when the aed ship went down, 


Chorus 


Oh the ship was surely sinking in the North Atlantic fog > 
When” the first mate wrote the last words in the ce sant 
© The captain dried his eyes | 

n As he kissed his wife goodby 

Tt vas sad when the great eup Nen dom. 


| Chorus 


-Oh they ieo e Litéboats over in one. rough and raging sea 
When the band struck up with "Near My God To Thee” 

© Little children wept and cried f 

As the waves washed them over the side 

| ae was sad ag the ereet eee ay down e 


Choruses 


'. (Oh 4b was sad toh it was sad) 

It was sad when the great ship went down 

Husbands and wives, little bitty children lost their Lives 
ees was sad when the great Bee went down. 


Oh it was sad io it was sad) l 

It was sad when the great ship went down 

Uncles and aunts, little bitty children wet their pants 
It was sad when the the great ship went down, 


“here is a Tavern ihn the Tom 


There is a tavern in the town, in the town 

And thero ny true love sits hin down, sits hin down 
And drinks his wine as nerry as can be a 
_&nd never, never thinks os Ne 7 


Fare thee well, for I must eg Eee do aoe let the parting griove > thee. 
Hnd renenmber that the be st of friends nust part, nust part ee a 


Oh, ‘Ge ny grave Pie a Seopa. ‘and Gea | 
Put tombstones at my head and feet, head and feet 
And on my breast earve a turtle dorë 

To a entty I died of loves > 

Chorus i 


D n N a adicu, yes adieu 


-o I can no longer stay with you, stay with you © 


I'M] hanz ny heart on the weepinz willow tree 
ae ney the world ee ness roS o 


“Chi n A Song 


"oh, ‘there are no Chi on "as ab Pirae 
Oh, there are no Chi Onezas at Purdue | 
= So the Beta Theta Pi's have to sleep with Sima Chis 
"Cause neve are no Chi Ome aS at Purdue. — 


On, as aro some Chi Gejas et Tichizan 

On, there are some Chi Omezas at Michican 

But the Beta Theta Pis still prefer the Signa Chis 
Though there are sone Chi Onezas at Michigan 


ae Rahl R TE Ta 


Oh, the gane was playod on Sunday 
In heaven's own back yard, 

With Jesus playing full back 

And Moses playing vuard. 


Stay with God, stay with God, 
Rock 'en, sock 'em, Jesus block 'en4 
Stay with God. 


Oh, the anzels in the grandstand, 
My God, how they did yell, 

When Jesus scored a touchdown 
Agaimst the boys from Hell] 


If all little girls were like vigs in a sti 
And I was a peaks I'a make the shit fly. 


If all little girls were like fish in the river 
And I was a fis sh, I'd tickel their liver. | 


If all young couples were like Fans ael and Gretel 
And I was Hansel, I'd metal with Gretel; 


-Fama's on the bottom 

Papa s on the top |. 

“Baby's in the kitchen Saye 
“Shoutin' "Give it to her Popi" 

Gonna tie my pecker to a tree, to a “tree 
“Gonna tie my pecker to a tree. 


Oh, why do we go with the girls so much 
o When we could be drinkin beer with the 
- GODDAMN P Ere 


The fir st rates vane was Ripper 
Vy God bot he was chip ver | 

| He olug*ed his buns © 

Nith bobble gum 


And e a skivrer, 


i A 


Cats on the ro: sftops, cats on the tile 
Cats with the clap and the crabs and the piles 
Cats with their assholes wreathed in smiles. 

As they revel in the throes of fornication., 


The crockadile is a strange animile | 
He raves his mate only once in a while, 
But when ke does Re floods the Nile 
As he A a a | 


The baboons ass is an eirry sight — = 
There is a glow bélow like a neon hight 
And waves like a flag in the påle moon Light, 


AS he revels.... | 


‘The pie ter sus is big and round To 
A small one weighs two th cousand — pound is 


Two together cuake the ground, 


As they Fevelsseo: | 


~The eleshant seldom | has wet dreams 

He sèldom comes or so it seems — Pa 
~'Couse when he comes, be coms’ in streams, 
‘As he Jaa a ay, 5 | | 


The canel has a lot of fun | | 
The night is cormmlete when he is done 
. e He always vets two- mimis ni Ones 

As he revels ry £ | 


The clam is a model of chasti 
And you can't tel.. the he 
But he can tell and so can ei 
“As they revel..e. © o i sU OT 


n 
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he green bees frit among the trees 
And there consort with whom they please 
They fill the land with sons of bees, 
As they YeVCLeees os a a 


n thousand verses all in rhyne 
wth a kelly laugh in every line 
Put why the hell should we waste the time 
When we could be reveling cece 


RE LS A AP APS AT EG NTH, LCI LE SOOO EOI ALO 


There was a friar of great renown, (repeat twice) 
Ch, he whopped a girl from out of town. (reveat ) 
Ch vorus; bal Ha! Hal Eo! Ho! Ho! Horse Shit!!! 

He laid ker on the bishop's bea, 

And then he busted us her maidenhead, 


Ze too her to the burial plot © 
ne o he'd have another shot, 


son & Stunp, 


The Bastard King of Bneland!} 


Oh the minstrels sing of the “nglish King 
‘Tho libed many years ago. | 
Hew he ruled his land with an iron hand, 
Though his mind was base and low. 

His only undergarment 

Was a filthy yellow shirt | 
it servec to hide His Magesty's pride, 
But it could not hi de the Girt. 


He was wild and woolley and ‘full fo fleas, 
And his terrible tool hung down to his knees | 
God bless the Bastard a of England a 


Now he loved to hunt the royal stag, be 
Within the royal wood, a as ae oe 
But better than this he loved the bliss 
Of vulling the royal pud s Lona a 
Some claim His Magesty' S oride m 
n fact his fa avorite trick | 

= Yas to get heneath the ‘London Tower 
And tilt it ae his lari 


Oh fa nes an eas dame 

A spirited dane was she- 

She loved to fool with his magesty's tool 
“rom far across the se@, 

So she sent a special message 

By a svecial messenger 

Inviting the- Xing to brins his dong 

And suend the week with her, 


When news of this reached Philip of France 
Ye swore Before the court 

"She must trefer me rival, 

Because me dong is short," 

So he sent the Count of dZippity-daap 

To give the Tueen a dose of slap 

And thus defeat his rival | 

The mene Mine ef england. 


Then news of this reached Windsor Halls 
The King swore up and down 

That he'd have the Krenchman's balls 
Toasted royal brown 

So he offered half his KEN Con. 

And a crack at Queen H tortense, 

To any loyal Britan who! dl denut the King of France. 


fo | 


p jumped the Du! ce of Buckingham 

And sailed away to France : | 

He said, "B y God, Iama fruit" 

Ana the 1 King pulled down his pants 

He grabbed the Frenchman by the balls 

And threw them over his head ooo ke 
You could tell by the throb of the Royal knob 
That his balls were made of lead. 


He tied his dong to a saddle thong 
And galloped ed uerrily, merrily along 
wack to the shores of England 
Singing a merry song Ba 
The King threw up his breakfast 
And shit all over the floor, 
For during the ride the Frenchman's pride 


Hac increased. a yar or more! 


And all the British lascies bit their tits 
In fiendish glee | E 
-Wor the Frenchman's inch-and-a- half 
Stretckeë to thirty-three 

And ali the lads and lassies came 

“rom miles and s:iles around 


To gather 'round the ~alace shouting 


taat 


“To bell with the sritich Crown!" 


m 


When Fkitip of France usurzec the throne 


The scevtre was his roye ul bone, 


Meme 


Knock', knock 
Nho's there? 
Oliver 
Oliver who? 
Ah love a Fi Phi, I always will 
Because a Fi Phi Eves me such. a thrill 
When I was younger and just a child 
A sexy Pi Fhi drove me wild eo 
They call her Meme the college sidon 
Pride of the university eee ity es. ity 
= They call her Meme the college widow. 
She taught the boys anatomy — 
, How how? by brail, wow wow. — ci 
Now Mone laid the cornerstone of kno wledge 
In fect she laid the whole damn scene 


Now Meme's going to graduate and. won't be back no 
So say farewell to Meme the college we | : 


‘Lulu 


Ric girls use vasoline 
: Poor girls use lard Ze 
But Lulz uses axel grease 
And gets it twice as hard 


Banging away o Luli 
canging away all day | 
What sre we gonna do boys © 
when Lulu goes away? e 


Rich girls work in a shop 
Poor girls work in a store 
Lulu works in a dockside house 
With fifteen other whores. 


Lulu had a boyfriend 
Name of wimond Dick 

She never saw his dimond 

But often sew his dick. 


Rick girls use <otex 

Foor girls use rars 

Lulu's cunt's so goddamn ane 
She uses burlaz bags. 


Rick girls get it on a hed 
Poor girls s-t it on the “floor 
Lulu takes it standing up 

And gets Six inches more. 


more 


Yancy Brown. | 


In the hills off old Montana, lived a girl named Nancy Brown 
She was the fairest maiden for many miles around | 

Now along came a deacon, a~seckin! for his thrills. 

and he took our little Nancy away.up in those hills 

She came rollin’ down the mountain 


She came rollin! down the mountain 


She came rollin! down the mae ann mighty wise 

But despite the.deacon's urgin', she still remained a viirgin 

She's as pure as those.odd Montana skices 

Montana skies, Montana skies, she's as pure as EnOBG old Montana skies 


Now along came a cowboy in his chaps. and Piney frills. 

And he took our little Nancy away up in those hills 

She came rollin! down the mountain 7 

She came rollin! down the mountain 

She came rollin! down the mountain might wise | 

But despite the.cowboy's: urgin’ ; She still remained a _ virgin 
She's as pure as her pappy's ae jack ` | | | 
oe apple Jec oh apple jack, she' 5 as pure as hor pappy lig apple jack 


How along came a city~slicker with his. hundred-dollar bills 

dnd he took our little Nancy away up in those hills. 

Oh she stayed up on the mountain 

Oh she stayed up on the mountain © 

Oh she stayed up on the mountain all night long 

ànd when she came down at dawn, all she ever had was gone 

And her pappy kicked that hussy out of sight 

‘Oh out oF Sight, on out of Ba her pappy kicked that i a out of aap, 


Now she! S jayin in the city 

Oh she's livin'.in the city’ — ~ 

Oh she!s livin! in the city mighty swell 

dnd ther's no more pots and kettles, and she's catin! damn fine vittles 
and those old Montana skies can go to hell | 

Oh go to Botts oh go to hell, and those old montane skies can go to hell 


Uhen along came depression, kicked the slicker in the pants 
it took all his possessions, including little Nance | 
So sho's back up on tie mountain. 
Oh she's back up on the mountain 
Oh sho. s back up on the mountain as of yore 
and the cowboy and the deacon get the thrills that they've been seelin! 
For she's. nothing but an old Montana sweetheart 
Montana. swcothoart, Montana sweetheart, she's nothing but an old Montana swectheart 


Student Prince Drinking Song 


Eins Zwei Dri Veir 
Raise’ your stein and drink your beer 
Drink, drink, drink 
To eyes that are bright as stars 
when they're shining on ne. 
Drink, drink,drink, 
To lips that are red and sweet 
as the fruit on the tree 5 
Here's a hope that those bright eyes will shine 
Longingly, lovingly, soon into mine. — 
May those lips that are red and sweet 
= Tonight with joy my own lips meet 
= Drink, drink, 
Let the toast start | 
nay young hearts never e part 
Drink, drink, drink, | E 
Let ofery true Lover salute his sweotheart 
Let's drink! 


nennum Ts — ol 


My nother! s an : apple pie baker 
My father makes synthetic gin © 


- My sister's a Gama Phi Beta 


My God how the money rolls in 


Rolls in, rolls in, | 

tiy God how the money rolls in 
Rolls in, rolls in, 

My God how the noney rolls ine 


My Aunt is a burlesde stripteaser 

Her clothes are held on with a pin 

When she pulls that pin for five dollar» 
My Ged how the money rolls in. | 


My brother's a poor missionary 
He saves fallen women from sin, 
He'll save you a blonde for five dollars 
My God how the money rolls in. 


My uncle is whittling out candles 
From wax that's ‘specially soft, 

He says that they'll come in handy 
If ever his business falls off 


My grandmother sells pro~phy-lax—tics,, 
She punctures each head with a pin, 
My grandfather petels abortions 

My God how the money rolls in. 


My mother has run.out of apples, 
My father has run out of gin 

My sister is seven months pregnent 
My God what a mess we are in 


| Alabama's Niggers 


Alabana's niggers want to be free 
Hail to the N double A C P 
Llabana's niggers want to be free 
Hail to the N double 4 C P. 


Hail Autherine Lucy 

Hail Autherine Lucy 
Hail Autherine Lucy | | 
7 Alabama's niggers want to be free 


= W, don't smoke, we don't cuss | 
E We want to ride in the front of the bus 
We want to ride in the front of the train 
=: To prove our daddy” S didn't die in vane 


“We want to swim in an all white pool 
We want to go to an all white school 
We want to vote as we please 

We want to get up off of our knees. 


We want to merry cream colored wives 

So we can be happy the rest of our lives 
- We want to have cream colored kids 

So we can get off of the skidss 


Show me the way to go hone 
I'm tired and I want to goto bed 
For I had a little drink about an hour ago 
And it went right to my head. 
Wherever I may roam 
On land or Bea or foan 
You will always hear me singing this song: 
Show me the way to go home. 

Why don't yousece 
Indicate the way to my abode, 
I'm fatigued and I want to retire 
for I had a little drink about an hour ago 
And it went right to my cerebellum 
Wherever I may perambulate 
On land or sea or atmospheric vapor 
You will always gear me singing this melody 
Indicate the way to my habitual abode. 


Chicazo 


I used to work in Chicago, 
In a department store; 

I used to work in Chicago 

I did, but I don't any more. 


4, lady cane in for a house dress, 

I asked her what kind did she wish, 
Jumper" she said, and jump ‘er I did, 
I'll never go there any noree 


=- & lady cane up for some pastry, 

I asked her what kind did she wish, 
‘Layer she said, lay 'er I did, 

© I'LL never go there any morce 


L4 lady came up to the hat shop 
. I asked her what hat she wished, 
"Folt" she said, felt 'er I did, 
I'll never go there any More» 


A ee up for a sleeper y | 
I asked her what berth did a sae 
Upper" she said, up ‘er I did, 
Tit never zo thero any rlorGe 


A lady cane up for a ticket. 
I said "Where do you want ta go?" 
"Bangor" she said, bang ‘er a did 
[T'll never go there any moree 


A. lady came up to the pet shop 

I asked her what kind did she wish, 
"Adder" she said, 'ad 'er I did, 
T'll never go there any noree 


A lady came up to the golf shop 

I asked her what club did sho wish, 
"Driver" she said, drive 'er I did, 
Itil never go there any more. 


i lady cane up to the garden shop 

I asked her what did she wish, 
"Planter! she said, plant ‘er I did, 
TfL never go there any nore. 


Wiffenpoof Song 


To the tables down at Maury's, to the place where Louie dwells 
To the dear old Temple Bar we loved so well | 

See the Wiffenpoofs assembled with their voices raised on ae h 
And the magic of thoir singing casts a spell. 


Oh the mazic of their singinz of the songs we loved so well 
shall lie ‘wasting and ma! yournins and the rest. | 

We will serenade our Louie where life and voice e last 
Then we'll pass and be BOT COP Len the Teste 


ae poor Little lambs who have lost our WAY, . [ag-baa-baa 
We're Little black sheep who have gone SUEY 3 Baa~baa-bae 
Gentlemen songsters off on a spree l 
doomed from here to eternity 

God have nere on Suen aS We, B aa-baabaa 


Lint To Go Back To eee 
Oh, I want to go back to Weenies to dear Ann Arbor town | 
Back to Joe's and the Orient, back to some of the money we spent | 
I want to go back to Michigan, to dear Ann Arbor town 

I want to go back, I want to a6 back to Michi gan 

Oh, father and ether payall the bills and we have all the fun 
In “the frendly rivalry of colleze lifc, Hooray? 

And we'll have to figure a hell of a lot to tell what we have gene. 
With the coin we blew at dear old Michigan. 


Alouette 

Hedi LaMar “Under the bar 
Doris Day ` In the hay 
Betty Grable 7 Under the table 
Clark Gable Over Grable 
Perry Como He's ai homo 

Zhgu Pitts Has big feet 
Donald Duck Likes to swim 
Errol Flinn He got in 
Margaret O'Brian She's still tryin! 
Sophi Tucker She's a singer 
Ida Lupi no No maraschino ` 
Kin Novak Has a crackedeeeetooth 


On The Steps of Psi U 


Qn the steps of Psi U, crying like hell 

Lies a newborn baby, Liston to that son of a bitchton bastard oll 
‘ho could bh: its father, “s,e its you 
Just another bastard son of old >si U 


Hey Liley 


Hey liley liley li 
Hey liley liley lo 
Hey liley liley li 
Hey liley liley lo 


I know a girl that lives on a hill © 
Hey liley liley li E 
She won't but her sister will 

Hey liley Tiley loe 


I know a girl about half grown 
‘Jumps on a nan like a dog on a bone. 
I know a girl by the nané of Barb — 
Makes her living in the gee Unions 


iT know ; a irl dressed in prom 


tid inor à her living going down. 


a know : a . girl dressed in red 
Makes her living on a bed. 
i know a girl dressed in black 
Makes her living on. her back. 


CI know a girl dressed in white 
Makes her living by the night. 


Alpha Sig parties are really great 
The perfect place to make your date. 


I know a girl dressed in red 
There's a parkin' meter by her bed. 


I know a guy named P.B. Devine 
| He thinks that meter's mighty fine, 


If you see a pitcher near 
Pass it over full of beer. 


If only girls would sing this song 
'Twould be twice as dirty and four times as long. 


Hunioursque 


The passengers will please refrain 
From passing water while the train 

Is in the station darling I love you. 
We encourace constapation 

While the train is in the aration 
Moonlight elwaye makes ne think of yous 


If you feel the urge T0 ma - 

© Kindly call the pullman porter (9). 0 
= Hef LL place a vessellin the vestabule. E 
If the Porter isn't near 


>o oo Try the platform in the e 


so mg one in oo is o jia be full. o 


LIE thes wonen's roon is k z o 
= Never feel the least forsaken ` ooi 5e 28 tuot 


=i Never hank your head in sad defeats o a 


SP DS Rae the men's roon ‘cross the hall 
“And if sone man has had the call © ey dy te 
He'll CON Po MaL roe) you his seat. oe 


ee See all tee ed are in vain 


Calnly break a window pain 

This novel method's used by very few. 
Then we'll go strolling in the dark 
Goosing statues in the park 

If Shernan ! s horse can take it why can't Jut 


Last Night _ 


Last night I stayed up late to masturbate 

It felt so zood, I knew it would. 7 

Last nizht Í stayed uplate to masturbate 
It felt so nice, I did it twice. 


- You should see me om the short stroke | 

It is so grand, I use ny hand. 

You should see me on the long stroke 
It is so neat, I use ny feet. 


Snash it, bash it, crash it on the floor, 
Ran it, cran it, slam it in the door, 
Sone people say a lay a day, 
A jurp in the hay is oh so grand, 
But for all around enjoynent 
I prefer to use ny hande 

(it's adjustable) 


three dolly Goachnen 


One two and three jolly coachmen sat in an English tavern — 
Three jolly coachmen sat in an English tavern 

And they decided, and ay decided, and n aey decided 

-~ To have another flaggon! 


‘Landlord fill the flowing bowl until it doth run over 

Landlord fill the flowing bowl until it doth run over | 

For tonight we'll merry be, for tonight we'll merry be, for conei we'll merry be 
Tomorrow we'll. be sober! | f l 


Here'sH&#ASH to the man drinks utes pure and gocs iad quite sober 

Here*s to the man drinks water pure and goes to bed quite sober | | 

dat ts as the leaves do fall, falls — as the leaves do fall, falls as the leaves do 
7 . fall i 

Ho! 11 die before October! 


| Hres z E man uhe Tuks ae ale and goes to bed quite gerion 
-= Hereils, to the man XXX who drinks dark ale and goes to bed quite mellow T 
Lives as he ought to live, lives- as he ought to live, lives as he ought t to live in 


And dies a Jolly god fellow: 


fae Aa the mnie whe steals a kiss and runs to tell her mother 

Herets th the maid who steals a kiss and runs to tell her mother 

She's a foolish foolish ie she's a foolish foolish ane: she! sa foolish 
| foolish thing | | 

For she'll not get another! 


= Here'S to the måid who steals a kiss and stays to steal another 
= Herels to the maid who steals a kiss and stays to steal another 
She's a boon to all ann she's a boon to all mankind, she's a boon u all 
— = mankind 
Ror she'll soon be a mother! 


Tijuana Jail 


We went one day,, about a month ago 

To have some fun in Mexico 

We ended up in a gamblin' spot 

Where the liquor flowed and the dice were hot 


Chorus. | 

So here we are in the Tijuana jail 
Ain't got no frionds to go our bail 

So here welll stay, ‘cause we can't pay 
Just send aur mail to the Tijuana.jail 


I. was shootin!’ dice, rakin! in the dough 

dnd then I heard the whistle bdow _ 
I.started.to run, when a man in blué 

Said, "senor come with me, cause I want yout” 


Just five hundred dollars will set me free 

I couldn't raise a penny if you threatened me 
I know five hundred don't sound like much 
But just try to find somebody to touchd 


Souse Kamily 


Drink drink drink drink 

Bronk drank drank drank 

Drunk last night, drunk tho night before 

I'm going to get drunk tonight like I never got drunk before 
For when I'm drunk, I'm as happy as can bo 

'Gause I am a Hi of the Souse family 


Qh the Souse family is the best family 

That ever came over from old Germany 

There's the highland Dutch and the lowland Dutch 
The Rotterdam Dutch and the God Damn Dutch 


Chorus 

Singing glorious, glorious 

© One keg of boor for the four of us | , 

~ Singing glory be to God that there are no more of us _ 


Kor one of us could drink it all alone, damn nearé » 


Oh the Lord made tho ‘Lrieh, he didn't make much 
But gai ro a dann — povees than the God damn Dutchie 


What is the eae on TA ovoning breezo? 
It's tho God Damn Dutch cating mail a cheese: 


M I A e 


Well let me tell you a story of a man named Charlioc on a ote. ana fateful on | 
“He put ten cents in his PoR kissed his wife and an wont to ride on ă : 
7 the M.Teae. = 


Chorus 7 : 

Well did he ever ent Io Hie. never returned 
ànd his fate is still unlcarned 

| no may ride forever ‘neath the streets of Boston 
He's a man ose never return! 


‘Charlie heed in his dine at ne Kendall Square sean 

and he changed for Jamica Plano 

© When he got there the conducto“ tole hin, "One mor nickel+" 
chante? couldn't got off from that traine 


Now all night long Charlie tidos through the station 
Cryin!, "What will become of mo?" 

How can I afford to sec my sister in Chelsa 

Or my cousin in Rockbury?" 


Charlic's wife goes down to the Sully Square station overy day at quarter past 
two and.through the open window, she hands Charlie a sandwich as the train goes 
runblin' throughe 


Well ye citizens of Boston, if you think its a scandal how the people have to 


-~ pay and pay | 
Fight the farc increasc, vote for George O'Brien, got poor Charlic off tho M.Tyed 


E Seven Old Ladics 
CHORUS 


Oh dear what can the nattor bas seven old ladies Locked in eog lavatry 
They were there frorn Sunday to Saturday, | : 
Nobody knew they were there «e : 


The first was the wife of a deacon in Dover © 
4nd tho she was known as a bit of a rover = = 
She liked it so much she thought she'd stay over 
And Ronee SN she was there e 


The noxt was a aie ie Lady raned iye E 
= Hopped over the top like a steeplechase hurdle — 


Her glasses sot hooked in the stay of her ere 
oe ea know eve wag hee 


-The ieri old e is Abar EN u. 
She settled inside to nake herself confy . =... ne 
= But then she found out she could not zet her bun frec 
And oo. Bnew she was _ there. Tah, - 5 


The no olla cee was old urs. Dickle. 
"She found herself caught in a terrible pickle 
She stopped at a pay booth and hadn't a nickle | 
And pore mace she was worse 3 C 


The next was the biskop of Chitchister! s dauchter 


=- Went in to pass some superflous water, 


‘She pulled on the chain an! the rising tide caught her 
And nobody knew she was there. 


The next old lady Elizabeth Bender 

Was doing all right till a vagrant suspender 
Got caught up in her feninine zender 

find nobody knew she was there. 


The Last old lady, Jenniffer Pin 

She only sat down on a personal whin, 

But she got herself caught twixt the cup an! the brin, 
find nobody knew she was there. 


Lilly 


Lilly, Lilly she was a beauty 
She lived im ea house of ill re: utty 
Gentlemen came from miles away 
Just to see her shed her negligee. 
Ch Lilly boo ti ah ta boo te ah ta doo da (repeat 3 tines) | 


Lilly, Lilly she's growing thinner 
She needs to get some more vitamins in her 
So she took some dextrin : 
Now Lilly, Lilly oe es makin’ money ag ain. 


Billy, Lilly she went ‘to heaven 

She charged St. Peter a dollar ninty seven 
“AS. Peter said "You xXnow damn well 

FOr a doli ar ninty seven you can go to hell", 


monn 


Lanny Lally she vent dowi ‘under ©- 


Ske went down under like a bolt of thunder | 
- Phe devil liked what she had to sell oe os 
=- Now Lilly, Lilly, Lilly' s ma kin. oner. in hell, 


Down in Duncan Tennessee 
© Lived a bootblack, who was me, r Tr Ta 
And my father shoveled honse shit in the / streets, 


Hail, Hail, you ma aster-betas, 
Gaise your "thunder—mugs on high 
And we'll crim: another glass 
To the biggest horse's ass 

The sisterhood of Beta Theta Pi. 


Now one day when I Hing young, 
He found a diamond in the dung 
And sent me here = Beta for to be 


you heard i latest word? 


Have 
They kave tledsed another turd 
In the sisternood of Beta Theta Fi. 


They forgot to sull the chain 
Consecuently, helil remain, 
In the T S f Beta Theta Fi. 


The Twelve Nights of Christmas 
A douche beg in a rear tree 
GIs 
Torn trojens 
Tairys farting 
Pubic hairs l 
Cocks a eun ning N . 
Sultans sucking Ro LQ aa 
Barnaids blowing 
Nuns a nymphing 
“riests a winpins 
» Lutherns licking | 
12. Twats a twitching 


2 ® ® 


2 è -@ + 


2JOON QOU A ANE 
2 


pt p 
lt 


Oh, the ball 

The ball of Be nr 
Where your wife and my Wife 
were doin' it on the floor. 


Chorus; Singin’ “a hd a aly perigee Be ni a do, 


There was soi in Tenni 
Doin’ on the stones, 

You couldna here the music 

For the wheezes and the groans, 


The deacon's wife was ‘standin’ there 
Eer butt against the wall | 

"But your money on the table boys, 
I'm gonn ao vez all. E n> 


They tried it on TA garien sath 

And once around the park o> 

Wna when the candles all burned out, 
ey aià it in the dark. 


Jell first they dnici it simple 
Then they tried it usin' cheese, 

And when the bali zot rollirg, © 
ed went at it in fives and threes, 


‘The letter-carrier ne was there, 
The poor man hac the pox | 

Ee couldna do 1e lascies, 

So he did. the letterbox. 


Under th ie spreading chestmut tree 
the village idiot sat, — : 
Amusing nimself by: abusing hiaself, 
And catching it in his hat. 7 


The Xing was in F counting Bouse, 
Couhting out his wealth 

The Tueen wes in the »arlor 
Fleying with herself. 


The maid was in the narlor 
OE oe to t.e groom, 

T be vaccine not the rectun 
Is the entrance to the womb. 


There wee fucking on the carpets 
Sucking on the reine. SE 


T on 
You couldma see the carvets, 
“or the cunts and curly hairs. 
Tre ĉueen was in the garor 
zatkinrg bread aaa “Loney , 
The King was in the chambermaic, 
And ste was im tre money. 


l was over 
TA ~ nieve e mn a = . 
Very : SLS CDZO 


Aa 

b 

Now ween the bal 
she 

The ae it was 
TR 


eculsite, 
the best. 


little white vixen a 
fox, I'd chase 'em and fix ‘em. — 


sraves on the vine 
plucker , and have me a time. 


little blind moles mo. a ae. 
ee d find their VUrrows and fill up their noies, 


ares in a ‘@tenie as EE 
Broom, - T'a mount all I was able. . 


N of jelly Ghee, & a ieee 
label, ieee uri on their belleis. 


“We go to college, college go we, 

We never lost our virginity, H 
Ne mighta lost it, if only T d forced it, 
de are from Campus Hall. | n 


We go to co Hiesa: we have our fun, 

We know exactly the my that it's “done, 
We saw the movéés in py ten: A-l1, 

We are from Carr "us Hall. 


We go to yada. ane weve! nat pluck 
ne do our wor without asking a buck, 
So won't you drop by boys, and try out your luck, 
We are fron Caupus Hall. | 


We go to ccllege, we can be had, 

Don't take vur word, boys, ask dear old dad, 
Ee brings his budcites for graduate studies, 
We are from Cammus hall. 7 

We gc to college, each Christmas Dance 

We don't wear bras and we don't weer pants, 
We like to give the freshmen a chance, 

We are from Carmmcus Hall. 


I'm a ranblin!' whore from Baltimore 
ancl T i} fuck for fifty cents 

on my head or on a bed * 

or over s barbed wire fence 


I may be cld and feeble 

and a sevhilated wreck 

but I wouldn't fuck you, you son-of-a-bitch 
cause you're from Georgia. tech, 


If all little girls were like 
And Iwere a, | 


Ch roll your leg over, Oh roll your leg ovep, 


Oh roll your leg over the man in the moon, 


Little red foxes 
hunter, I'd aim for their boxes. 


yellow canaries 


ie S 
cardinal, I'd whitewash their chesries, i 


bells in a te i 

ae I'a bang by the hour. = 

wheels on a car e ee 
piston, tre. eee far 


fish in a oE l ee E. 
shark with E waterproof “tool. 


statues of en ae oe 

man with 2 castiron penus. 

fish in the ocean ~~. =: .. 
fish, r d show them the motion, 


bricks in a pile ae, 
ai I! a lay them in stile. 


err ina oer a 


woedsnan , E'd split their clatorus. 


cute Little kittens | * 
‘tomcat, I'd mase them new fittens 
B. A918 

fighter, itd buzz their behinds 


bats in a sfessle | A ss . 
bat, there'c. be more bats that people, 


dimonds and rubies 
jewler, I'd bolish their boobies. 


in line for imorovenent 
T'a give it to them with a hall-—bearing 


Little white sa hehe 
hare, I'd teach ‘ex bad habits. 


rus shes a-growin' 
scytiue, Tia start a-mowin' 


“ovement. 


LOOPIE | 
T'was down in cunt valley where the rea river flows 
Where cock suckers prosper and whore ongers grow 


T'was there I met Loopie the girl I sdore 


S he's a not fucking, cock sucking, kexican whore. 


The first time I saw her she was at the tender age of eight 
She was swinging beck and forth on the garden sate 


The cross member | broke and the upright went in 
And she's lived ever since in a vale of sin. 


She'll blow you, she! 1 fuck you, she'll tickel ysur nats 
And if you! re not careful she'll suck vut your guts 
‘She'll wrap her legs around you 'til you think you '11 die 
But I'a rather eat Loopie than sweet cherry pie. | 


Jummed- for ny ones paddle wasn t there 
sunk 16 inche ag in the old gray mare, 


Gonna! tie ny peck a to a tree, to a tree 
Gonna! tie ae pecker to a tree, a 
First time I saw her she was floating down a strean, 
tits full of milk, cunt full of cream. 
Next time I saw her she was standing on a hill 
flap ing her tits at Buffalo Bill, 
Reached in my packet and mulled out a nickel 
she said YYoung man you sure ere fickel", 
Reached in .y pocket and pulled sut a dime, 
she said "Young man you're waisting your time". 
Reached in my pocket and pulled oui & half, 
and all she did wes give me a laugh. 
Reached in my pocket and pulled out six bits 
and all she did was wiggle her tits. 
Reached in mu pocket and pulled out a buck, 
She said "Young man you have earned your fuck", 


Last time I saw her, and I haven't seen her since 
she was gecking off a nigger trough a babbed wire fence, 


Bye Bye Cherry 

Stand her uy sgeinst the wall, here i go balls and all 

Bye bye cherry | | 
Dear I haven't got a lot,<but what I've got will fill your twat, 

Bye bye cherry l 
Oh I can't gu 1arentee to make you love it, 
But once you've rad it once, I know you'll want more of it, 
Cherry tree is ready for vluckir' 
And wy dear you're ready for fuckin' 

Cherry bye bye. 


The Great Fucking Wheel 


A sailor told me before he died, | 
And I don't believe that cocksucker lied, 

He said there was a woman with twat so wide, 
That she could never be sé tisfied. 


So we built a great fucking wheel, 

had on it we mounted a great prick of steel, 
Two balls of brass filled with cream, n 
And the whole fuck'en thing was run by steam, 


1Round ana ‘round went the pont fucking wit reel, 


In and out went the great prick of steel, 
wntil at la st the maiden cried, 
"Ene ugh, enough | I'm satisfied." 
‘Alas, “an is E p. it, 
There was no. way of stoping it, 
‘It split the maid from twat to tit, 
“And the whole fucken! thing went up in shit. 


Barnacle Bitl The Sailor 


"mo's that knocking at my door?" (repeat) 


"o's that knocking at my door?" said the fair young maiden. 


"It's only me from over the sea" said Barnacle 


Oh what do you want? _ 
Just got paid and I yant to get laide 


Oh what ' S staat } handing twixt our leg Ss? 
By 
(S Lo sti ka ub your hole. 


On what's that running down your leg? 


Just a shot that missed pee spot. 


Oh what will you ao? 
Open the lid and stick in the schnid. 


Shall we do ih in the grass? 
Hell with the grass, it tickles my ass. 


Nhat if ma and na find out? | 
suck your va and blow pour %&. 
Vhat if I should havé a baby? 
Dig a ditch and bury the bitech. 


Bill the sailor | 


(repeat ) 


Friggin! in the Riggin! 
( A tender ballad of the sea) 


We sailed the good ship Venus 
My God you should have seen us 
The figure head 
Was a whore in bed 
The mast an erect ponus. 


The first mate's name was Ripper 
- My God but he was shipper 

He lined his ass 

With broken glass 
And circumsized the skipper 


The second mate! s name was Morg an 
ae Sed was he.a gorgon _ 

| He strummed away 

| ind played all day - 

‘Upon his sexual organ | 


~The third mate's nane was Andy © 
4nd boy was he a dandy 
| They smashed his cock 
With a gig flat rock 
For pissing in the brandy. 


The cook her name was Mable 
Whenever she was able 

She and the mate 
| Would fornicate 
Accross the gally table. 


The captain's wife was Charlotte 
Was born and raised a horlotte 
| -= Her thies at night 
Were Lilly white 
By morning they were scarlet 


The captain's youngest daughter 
Was thrown into the water 
Her vlaintaif squells 
Revealed that eels 
Had found her sexual quarter. 


The ship's dog was named Rover 

Those bastards worked him over 
They ground and ground 
That hound around 

From Tamarak to Dover 


Chorus: 


Friggin in the rigzin 
Friggin in the riggin 
Friggin in the Rigzin 
There was fuck all else to doe 


The Rang Dang Doo 


Now the Rang Dang Doo now what is that 
Its round and firm Mike a bowler hat 
Its sood for me_and its good for you 
Its what ee G the Rang Dang Doo e 


‘Now there once was a girl TE . bricht young maid 
Of boys and men she was so afraid 

©- Bhe woke one nicht with a feeling now 

There was a stranger in her Ran? Dand Doo. 


Whon she and I were youngsters gay 

-To her Paddy's celler we'd steal away 

she fed no whiskey and she fed ne brew | 
And she let ne play with her Rang Dang Doo. 


Her father .cane and before her steed: 

Said you've lost your naidenhood 

Pack your bag and your satchel too : 
And get the hell out with your tang Dang Doo. 


“Well she went to the city and becane a whore | 
_Tacked a sigh upon hor door i 
d4 dollsr for one and three for two 

To take a crack at ny Rang Dang Doo. 


Well the army cane and the ary went 

~The price went down to fifty cents 

They caught the clap and the -Lurr-ies- too 

hind the seven year itch fron her Rang Dang Doo. 


The M.P.'s cane and they shot her doad 
The troops filed by as sho lay in bed 
Lnd on a pole for the public view © 

They hung it up there, her Rang Dang Doo. 


Now the Rans Dance Doo now what is that 
It's round and firn like a bowler hat 
A hole that splits the thatch in two 

It's what they call the Rang Dan: Doo. 


Pi Phi Sone 


EREEREER 


Hizh above a ri Phi's zerter 
Deep in Pi Phi zrass | 


Lics the pit of Pi Phi passion 
Good old Pi Phi ass 


Pi Phi we will always love 
Pi rhi on the srass 


Just as long as Pi Phi parteoth 
with her Bi Phi ass. 


‘Rolling | Up Her Little Ball of Yarn 


'Twes in the month of June, 


When the possum screwed the coon, 


And the weather was very, very warn, 
When a svied a pr etty MLSS, 


And I asked her Simpiy this, 


"May I roll up yo our little ball of yarn?" 


She said, "Sir I bell you true, 
This arom 3 cannot do,- 


It would ruin all my beauty and my charm," 


B ut she finally did consent, 
So over the hill we went, 2 i 
And IT rolle uz her little ball of yarn. 


It was six weeks after this, 
When I went to take a piss, | se ee E, 
Not thinking that she'd done me any harn, 


When I discovered by mishap, 
Thet I'd cought a dose of clap, 


Just from rolling up her little ball of yarns 


It was nine months after that, 


In the tool room where I sat, 


When I felt a heavy hand upon my earn, 
It was a man in blue, | 
Saying, "Sir we're after you, 

Y our the father of a nine pound | hall of yarn." 


Now in my sie cell I Sit, 

With my shirttail in my shit, m 

The bedbugs, they play checkers on my arn, 
And the people as they pass, © 

Stick their hetvins us my ass, 

Ali from rolling wo her little ball of ares 


If I had the cock of a stallion 
And the halls of a hairy baboon 
I'd sit on the edge of creation 
ànd cornkole the man in the moon 


coe) 


Coluribe 


In the year of 1492 in the city of Genoa 


Lived Isabel the Queen of Spain 


A real old Spanish lady 


She fell in love with a sailor bold — 


Who swore the world was round~o 
This rascal's nane, well known to ual? 
Was ees POTENDO EA 


And he knew the world was round-o a 
That nasturbatin! p calculatin! e 
Son-of-a-bitch Columbo. a a 


So Colunbo went to see the Queen 


She knew his reputation 


-She swooning cried, "Take whay you want E 


I do it for tne nations | 


~ CoLunbo fell upon his knees, said 


"TILL take ships and cargo" 


| And he swore he'd be a son=of—a—cun — 


ae he cael bring back Chicago | 


Hey, ae your ee tis sez ToL 


Wand don't forget essentials, $ 


Come with ne to ny boudoir 


— And I'll check on your credentials" | 


She gave her guest no time for rest, 


The pace was sonething wicked 


Why every hour on the clock 


She punched CO LUNDO S ticket. 


-of 40 days and 40 T 


They sailed the broad Atlantic 


Columbo and his horny crew 


For want of tail were ree 


Well Columbo had a one-eyed mate 


He loved him like a brother 
So every night at half-past eight, 
They buggered one another. 


They spied a mxnaid‘on the shore 


And off went coats and collars 
And when that indign walked away 
She had ten thousand dollars 
Then with happy shouts they ran about 
And practiced fornication 
And when they sailed they left behind 
Ten times the population! sie 


as 


China 


Chorus 2 


Aye, Yii, Yii Yii 
In China they do it for chile 
So sing out the chorus and bite the clitorus 


ånd waltz me around again Willie. 


There once was a young man fron Lute 
Who did a trick he thought cute 


With a sharp pointed stick 
He punched holes in his prick 


` And played on it then like a flute pa 


On the chest of a hooker named Gail 
= Was tatooed the price of her tail 


-hånd on her behind ` 3 
For the sake of the blind 
Was the: sane infomation in brail. 


“Have: you heard of the children fron Birminghan 
< And the various rumors concerning then | 


They lifted the smok 
And tickeled the cock 


or the Bishop while he was confirming then. 


That Bishop was nobody's fool | 
He went tothe archbishop's school 
He lifted the britches 
And tickeled those bitches 
With his nine inch episcople tool. 


There once was a First Lacy nane Jackie 
wl ac an affair with a blacky 
The results of her sins © 
| ere cuintux siots, not twins 
One black, one white, and three khaki. 


There once was a man from Dallas, 

Jno pissed in a Silver chalice 
It's my belief, | 
T'was out of relief 

Ang not of Frotestant mallices 


There once was a man from the Ritz 
Who planted a field full of tits, 
my came ut in the Fall, 
ked ninples and all, 
And he patiently chewed them to bits. 


Phere once was a monk from Siberia, 
Who ks a feeling inferior, 
He did to a nun, .. À 
| What he shouldn' it have done, 
E And now she! S a TORRI superior, 


There was a goucho named Bruno, | ot p? 
ano P "There is one thing I do know! 
nan is fine E EO 
& woman is fine, 
A Snee~ is devine 7 7 
? 
B u a lama - - Ah, numero uno!" 


a man who got drunk, 
in his tru unk, 

hat Yenus, 

Was streaking his tenis, 

And woke. uw a covered With gunk, 


te 


‘There was: an ‘Aven aeolavest oaned Toss Sei: 
Who discovered a most unusual fossil, 
The angle of the bend, 
| And the knot at the end, F 
Proved it was the penis of Paul The Anostile, 


There once was a man from Bel Air, 
Who corned an old maid on the stair, 
On the sixty ninth se nets 

| The banister broke, 
So, he finished her off in the air. 


There once was a gueen of Sheba, 
Who had an affair with an amoeba, 
Tke Little blob of jelly, 
7 a ay on ner beliy, 
And cried, "ky dear - ach die lebe." 


There once was a man from the Jest 

Whe was eating his wife with great gest 
Oisctite all her howls | 
He sucked out her bowls 

And pucked them all yver her chest. 


There once was a man deaf and dumb 
| Who drank nothing else excent rum 
Once while going full throtle 
7 He grabbed the wrong hottle 
Anc drank us a fifth of his cum. 


There was a tirate named Sates 

Who loved to dance on skates 

o When he fell on kis cutlass 

8 It rendered him nutless z 
"And ara a quite: useless on dates. 


“Phere was a man “from ron Ne ew York 
Whose cock was shaped like a fork 
| '7il a siamese twin | 

Did the man in | E 
By twisting it off with great torcue.. 
nere w a kni ight naned Ace — 
Wae was nit on the head with a mace 

to 


uch nis suryrise 
ïe Shit through his eyes | 
And peed through a hole in his face, — 


Taere was an oid miner named Moose 
Whose arrvmer did shit in the sluice 
| Ee said with a yell | 

= "I'm sorry as hell 

It's just that me bowls aré loose," 


There was a young man from Cret 
“ho was bussily beating his a 
The king had nim hired 
Until he ex -ired | 
And furnished him ali he co:ld eat, 


There was an ofc hero of Greece 
ne the Jee ileece 
Mars | 


Who was sesir 
i yer crie 
ü 


There was a man fror oe 
Jho enfoyed the most horrible Eanes 
He lighted the thatch 
On his grandmother's snatch 
And daughed as she reed through the flames 


a siri nane ánna Keiser 

cht mo man could surcrise ker 
1 Fabst took a chance 

ugh the Schlitz in her vangs 
And left her sadder, Budweiser, 


hile Titian was mixing a olata 

Eis model vosed nude on the ladder 
Her positiðn to Titian `> © 
Sugzested coition Pe 

So he went ur? th 1e ladde'r and hed ‘er, 


There was a ee fron Capri 

who had stonned by the road to pee 
Ee said, "Dominos Vobiscum 

| Why won't the niss come? 

CI fear I have C=- L-A PII" 


There was a man from Lutes 
Those mother hated all fruits 
T To teach the young fool 
Not to pley with his tool 
She ripped it out by the roots. 


‘There wes a young lady named Flynn 
Who thought eee a sin 

But when she was tight 

It seemed niet alright | 
Now we kee her vrovided with gin. 


A young girl who was no good at tennis 
At swinning was really a menace 
She took vains to explain. 
It de ends how you train 
E yas a strectwalder in Venice. 


There was & man named Feul 

Jhose prick was excecãingly small 
He buggered s bug 
on the edge of a rug 

And the bug didn't feel it at all. 


There once was a hermit named Dave, 
Who kept a dead whore in nis cave. 
He said, "What the heli, 

You get "used to the smell, 

And think of the money you save. 


tiere once was aman from inie eckei 
Whose cock was so one he could suck it. 
He said with grin, 
as he wiped off his’ chim, | 
HIT my ear were a cunt, T would fuck it. 


There once was a man from Boston, 
es oe around in an Austin. | | 

| -There was room for his ass; o 
<o and a gallon of gas, . 7 i 
But his a hung out and he lost tem. 


There once was a man ‘from the. Cape, 
Who cornered a barbary ape. | me 
The ape said, "Don't cornhole me you fool, | 
You've got a square tool, | | i 


You! '11 Eee ay ass out of shape." 


There once was a Stel To Alice, 
Who used a dynamite stick for a fallice. 
‘They found her Vagina | 

| in West Indo- China, : 
And her anice in pCa eae. Palace. E 


There once was a man from Calcutta, 
Who used to pound off in the a 
The tropical heat e 
affected his meat, 
And instead of cream, he got butta. 


There once was a girl from France, 
Who boarded a train in a trance. 
The engineer fuck'd her, 
and so'd tne conductor, 
While the brakeman went off in his pants. 


There once was a man named Sweeny, 
Who poured some gin on his weeny. 
Just to þe uncouth 

he poured on vermouth, 

And slipped his girl a martini. 


A young homosexual named Bloom, 
Took a lesbian up to his room, 
They argued all night, 
As to who had the right, 7 
To do what and with which and to whom. | 


There was a fellow named Barriage, | 
Who rebelled at the thought of PORRA ERI 
ae sucked off his brother 
faped his gradnother , 
And devoured his poorer 'S miscarriage, 


There once was a man from St. Paul, 
Who went to a masquerade ball, 
| He had the affront, oc 

To come as a cunt, «| 
And was Toe by a dog in the hall. 


There once was a girl from Sez hk 
Who liked to suck off cattle, 

i 'Till a bull from the South, 
>o Laid awad in her mouth, 
That made her ovaries eur en 


oA youne i man attending Baylor, 
Once seduced a respectable sailor, 
Jhen they put him in jail, 
ig He worked out his bail, 

By performing his act for the JARRET S, 


A lady athletic om handsome, 
Was caught in a sleeping room transom, 
When she offered gold for TEREE 
: She was told with caprice, 
That the view wa worth more than Une: ransom 


& lady who. came from Madras, 
Once had a magnificent ass, 
Not rounded and oink, 
As you probably think, 
B ut was brown, had long ears, ana ate grass. 


There once was a man named MacTavish, 

Who an-anthronoid thought he would ravish, 
In his haste for the rape, 
He grabbed the wrong ape, 

And the anthroze 1a ravished VactTavish. 


a at his first copulation 
1 "Jhat a sensation inflation!" 
Bletioned gyration 
Taroughout the duration 
He said "I think I'll LANE un mesturb ation! 
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There once was a man from Racene 
Wko invented a fucking machine 
On the sixty ninth stroke 

the damn thing broke 7 
An q battered his balls into cream, — 


‘There once was a tlumber named Lee 

Who was plumbing a lass by the sea 

E The lass said "Stop a 

i hear someone coming." o 
Said the plumber, still plu inbing, "It's me," 


There ` once was a man E Block | 
Who could beat bass drums with his cock 
With a special erection 

Be could play a selection — 

From J hann Sabastion | Zache 


Prom the dss the of the caves of St. Jiles 
Came a scream that was heard round for miles 
Said the vone "Goodness gracious © 
af nas Mather Ignatious ae a 
Porgott en that the Bisho> has piles." 


There once was a counle from New ellie 
Who got stuck fast belly to oo , 
| In there haist 

They used libruary paist 
Insted of vatroliun jelly. 


There once was a young man fron Modras 

Whose balis were mede out of brass 
When they knocked together, 

oe iaey tlayed Stormy Jeather 

And ne ne 08 out of his ASS. 


There once was a man from Sarias 
Taose balis were of different sizes 
a las so smell 
It was nothing at all 
Rut tke hea was So large it won vrizes, 


There once was a girl from Cape Cod, 
Who thought all babies came from God. 
© But it wasn't the Almighty 
who lifted her nighty, 
Tt was Roger the lodger, by God. 


There once was a man from Kent, 
Whose cock was so long that it’ bent, 
To save himself trouble, 

he stuck it in double, 


And instead of cumming he went. 


There once was a man from Racine, 
o Who invented a fucking Goer 


Concave or convex + 
it would trill either sex, 


“And jack Aa off L between. 


There once was a man named Woody, — 

Who was an absolute goody. | % 
He was caught in the nude, 
by a girl in the mood, 


And the ae wasn't would he, ‘but could 


“There onee was a girl from the Azores, 


Whose crotch was all covered with SOreSe 
Adog in the street 
wouldn't touch the green meat, 


‘That. hung in festtonns from her drawers. | 


If all the girls were along, 
To help us out with the song. 
Ir your ts pardon the blank 
+t would be twice as rank, 
And three to four times as long. 


There once was a woman named Mertle, 
Who had an affair with a tertle. 

A Swelling abdominal 

proved somewhat phenomenal, 
To Mertie the tertle was fertle. 


There oncs was a man from Dundee, 

Who cornersd an ape in a tree. 
The results were quite horid, 
square tits and no forehead, 

Three balls and a purple gotee. 


